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Dear -~r. Amoni, 

Twice st your invite tion 1 heve confronted you with fact, *wice, like the 
little bully-hoy who cbe llenged to o m rble goae ana cri v.hen he lost, you have avoided 

factual response end resorted to whet 1 fro:a this take to be a specielty of yours, 
slander -when it is not face to face. I regret your ill temper and worse manner have 
given me this personal measure of the kind of men you are, the kind of, perdon the 
expression, mind you heve. 

./hen you so completely abdicated any pretense of reason in your letter 
of -ay 20, 1966, es you had reality in your letter of four days earlier, I decided to 
ignore you for there are too meny constructive purpose to which I can put the little 
timd allotted me to warrant eoistiltery debate with a man who does not respond, save 
in libels. I content myself with asking Vince to caution you, lest you write such 
ectioneble letters to those out of sympathy -with your seeming objectives. 



Now I did not ask you to send me the marked copy of your erroneous 
ttteek on Jim Garrison. *ou did that, apparently soliciting comment. Again it appears 
that you h9ve written what you cannot either support or defend and again you resort 
to the language of the intellectual gutter, ^gpin also, it is you uncompelled selection. 



Your record is a strange one. You as -ailed my first bo^k without he Ting 
read it and you complain about the letter you solicited also v/ithout having read it. 
V,hat kind of man are you to solicit comment and then not reed it* a ave you nothin.- 
bhttar to do than waste time for those who want nothing to do with you* 

/ 

Tha "low regard" in which you say you hold me troubles me little, especially 
when I h°ve the picture of yourself thet you have drawn. But with this low regard, 
what in the world tempted you to seek my comment on your really very bad piece on 
^ar “i son * 



Your comment on my "vanity publishing" is first, entirel y inaccurate, for 
no vanity hou e published my work, end b speeks the unwgntenj fruit of your long 
essociations, albeit unwil'ing ones, with those who befgulOTthe world of the 30s. -OU' 
letters to me are marked by that time of "reasoning" arffe temper. It comes in particularly 
bad teste from s man whose oublication can survive only on the contributions^ oj. others 
(I alsone pay for my work, with increasing debt end without personal appeals/, and more 
especially’ because the issue containing this deperture from fact and demon stretion of 
ignorance also contains another such ppeal. 



I do recoim end your own sentence to you, however: "Being a writer presupposes 
one’s control over one’s words". *ever did I see e men as anxious to and ss successful 
in proving his point, end from this I take your own measure as e writer. 



Is it tbat you sre so used to people of principle fawning over you, es though 
you alone run personal risks and financial jopardy to say what you vrent to say, as if 
you invented it, fast you cannot bear for another to have the strength cf nis prin- 
ciples- Are you -dismayed the tiyour own great estimate of your own analytical powers end 
your own ability to write or to at-.ract writing in this field hes left you so iar short 
of vhst was possible that ycu burn when you get e sample of what you missed* 

■hetever causes this unparslled display of intel actual bankruptcy, c rhpps 
if you have r&tionfal moments, you understand. But do me the grest honor of not sending 
me your marine and now seeking co . eat from me. You sre unmanly. Since ely, ^ 

am VI " r eisbarg 1 
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